ACT III: SCENE H
The Scene is the same, and it is the next morning.
The windows an wide open, and sunlight is streaming
into the room.
As the curtain rises, MATTHEW crosses over from the
servants' quarters, door Left, and goes into the hall
MATTHEW is black but comely. He mars a snow-
white coat and dark trousers and is very smart
indeed.
ERNEST enters from the hall, carrying a suitcase.
MATTHEW/0//0#tf him, staggering under three or four
large canvases in a wooden crate.
ERNEST :   Put them down there for the moment,
Matthew, and get me some coffee,
MATTHEW :   Yes, sir.
He rests the canvases against the walL
ERNEST (taking off his hat and coat]:   Is Mrs. Friedman
awake ?
MATTHEW :   She hasn't rung yet, sir.
ERNEST :   All right.   Get me the cofiee as quickly as
you can.
MATTHEW :   It's all ready, sir.
He goes off Left. ERNEST wanders out on to the
terrace and then in again. He picks up a newspaper off
the table, glances at it and throws it down again. He is
obviously irritable. MATTHEW re-enters with a break-
fast traj> which he places on a small table.
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